
ThcTragcdie 

Slu. Vp to fomcfcaffoldjthcrctoloofc their heads. 

King. No to the dignitic and height of honor, 

The height imperiall tipc of this earths glory. 

Q^.Flattcr rnyfbrrowes with report of it, 

Tell (ue what flitejwhat dignitic, what honor, 

Canif thou demife to any child ofminc i* 

King. Euciiail I haue,yca and my fclfc and all, 

Will I withal i endow a child of thine, 

So in the Lethe of thy angry foule, 

Thou drovvnc the fad remembrance of the Ic wrongs 
Which thou fuppofed I haue done to thee, 

Bebriefe, Idl that the proctllc ofthy kindncirc 
Lart longer telling then thy kindnclfc doo. 

K. Then know thatfrom my loulc I loue thy daughter, 

Q_j. My daughters mother tliinkes it with her foule. 

King. Whit do you thinkc 

That thou doeft loue my daughter from thy foule, 
So from thy foulcs loue didft thou her brothers, 

And from my hearts loue /do thankc thee for it. 

King. Benotfo bailie to confound my meaning, 
limeanc that with my foule I loue thy daughter, 

And meanc to make her Qj^enc of England. 

Say then, who doert thou meanc Ihali be her king? 

King. Euen he that makes her Q^ccnc,how thould clfc? 
What tliou? 

King. /,enen I, whatthinkeyouof itMadame^ 

How ca nil thou «ooe her?. 

King. That I ■wouid.lcarncofyou. 

As one that were bed acquainted with her humor. 

And w ilt thou icarncof me? 

King. Madam with all my heart. 

Send to her by.thc man that flew her brothers 
A.pairc ofbleeding iKarfs, thereon inyraue, 
E'Jwardjandyorke, then happily llic will weepe, 
Thcrcforcprcfent toher, as fomctimc Margaret 
Did to th/fatficr,a handkcrchefFe fleept in Rutlans blood, 
.^ncl bid her dric her weeping eyes therewith, 
if this Inducement force her notto loue. 

Send her a (lory ofthy noble adlst. 

Tell her thou.mad’llaway her vnclc Clarence^ 


of Richard the third. 


You haue no caufc to hold my friendfliip doubtfull, , 

Incucr was nor ncuer will be falfe. 

Kin. Well, go muftermcn; but heareyou,Icaucbehindc 
Your fonne George SfanIie,lookc your faith be firmc; 

Or clfc, bis heads alTurance isdiutfrailc. 

Dar. SodeaIcwirhhim,asI prouctructoyou. Exit.Dar, 
Enter a A^effenger. 

Mef My Gracious foueraigne, now in Dcuonfhire,. 

Asl by friendsam well aduertifed. 

Sir Williatu Courtney, and the haughde Prelate, 

BiHiop of Exeter, his.bro her there, 

With many mo coniidcratcs,arc in armes. 

Enter ancthe’' Alejfenger. 

Mef. My liege, in Kent the Guilfbrdsarc in armes, 

Andcucry houremore competitors 

Flockc to their ayde,and ftill their power increafetb. 

Enter another AfeJJenger. 

Mef My Lordjthcarmicofthc Duke of Buckingham, 

Hefiriketh him. 

King. Out on you owlcs, nothing but fonges of death. 

Take that vntill thou bring me better newes. 

Me/, Your Grace millakcs,thc newes I bring is good. 

My newes is, that by fudde n flood and fall of water, 

The Duke of Buckinghams armie isdifperfl and Mattered,. 
And he himfclfc fled no man knowes whither. 

King. O I cry you mcrcie,! did miflakc, 

Ritcliffc reward him for the blow 1 gaiic him t 
Hathany well aduifed friend giuen out. 

Rewards for himthat brings in Buckingham ? 

Ale/. Such proclomatio hath bin mademyliegc. 

Enter another Mc/fenger. 

Me/. Sir Thomis’Loudl and Lord Marques Dorfet, 
Tisfaidmy Liegearevp in armes, 

Yet this good comfort bring I to your Grace, 
ThcBrittaincNiuic isdifperfl, Richmond in Dorfhisc 


Sentouta boatc to aske them on the Ihore, 

Ifthcy were his afliflant 3 yca,or no ; 

Whoanfwcrcd him they came from Buckingham, 

Ypon hispartis ; he midrulling them, 
hoift faile.and made away for Brutaine, 

Kin.^, 





